Loan after loan, borrowed and unpaid,
Bow their heads to the creditor,
None to think nor to act, speech heard,
Approaching misfortune ignore.
Cunny plan laid, for more distress,
To more suppress the nation,
Avarice burden, force abate,
"Silver flowers, golden fruits".
Cut the gardens, removed the woods,
New land levelled the uneven,
With increasing speed and spirit,
Every cornor, in every part.
Free seed, free seed, full supply,
Brought on credit card, distributed,
Sowed the seed, result unknown,
"Unknown tree gives unknown fruit".
"Silver flowers, golden fruit"
The slogan on every lip,
Vibrates on the land and water,
A maniac persuasion.
For gold, for more gold in reverie,
For lust, for more lust in illusory,
In their mind, in their blood, in their heart,
"Silver flowers, Golden fruits" permeate.